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CHICAGO GOES W

The Democratic
paralled in the

Hotel, Five

Nominee

| Gity’s History--He Has to Push
His Wayﬂgugh Masses of Humanity.

It Took Him On_e Hour to Get to His

Blocks Away

from the Depot.

The Trip Across lowa and

lilinois One Continu
- - ; .

ous Speechmaking.
HICAGO, Aug. 8.—William Jennings
Bryan arrived in Chicnzo to-night,
epompleting the second stage of ‘his
journey to New York. When the train
reachel Chilcngo It seemed as If the entire
populition of this tremendous city had
formed & couspiracy to allow nobody to
leave the tralth untdl they had seen Mr,
Brran. The mivment the traln drew into
the depot it was surronnded hy a crowd so
denso, o great and so compactly jammed
on every slde of every car that for nearly
an hour 1t was Impossible for any human
belng on that train to get out of the depot.

There wns a conch with four horses,
thousands of men ywith horns, 4 dozen
tonds, calelum lights and Impenetrable
masses of people stretching here, there,
evergwhere, llke one solld block eof lving
flesh.

Throngh this mass, Inch by Inch, Mr.

TED WO ca_.r'ried. nud all the pent up
S the mulfitude swere let forth in
g discordant; ear-splitting din.

Mr. Bryan's ride throngh the streofs was
& telumplial march. It seemed as if all Chi-
cogo had turned out to greet him.

State street, the wldest downtown thor-
oughfare, was filled from wall to wull with
2 wild, chearing crowid. Cable cars stoppod
running and private vohleles took the slde
streats;,  Ho dense was the crowd that Mr.,
Bryan's carringe was forced to hait many
times. HEnpthusiastic cltizens Improved this
oportunity to shake hands with the can-
didate, and everybody cheered so long and
&0 loiidl and with so much energy that the
windows raltied

Never was there such enthusiasm shown
anid such a vigorous demonstration made Ih
‘this city.

It took sn hour for Mr. Bryan to reach
his hotel, five blocks fron: the starting
polnt,

Mr. Bryan mnde & specch from the bal-
econy of the hotel to a erowd so large that
It cotldn’t be counted. Hvery sentence wos
cheered, and when the candidate coneclud-
ed shouts went up for hlm to continue,

With thousands of men all atound and

] puhllnunﬂ ekt

in ';_'ue hotel shouting *Bryan! Bryan!" the
candldate went to bed.

A MEMORABLE TRIP.

At More Than Fifty
Stations Crowds
Await@ryan.

Ollongo, Aug, 8—The trip from Des
Molties to Chleago took nearly thirteen
hovrs, The traln' stopped ut over fifty
stitlons, and at every statlon a mass of
peoje had been walting for hours to
catelda giimpse of My, Bryan.

The day was stifllng hot. Mr. DBryan
made something llke twenty-five speochea
of more or less brevity. The enthuslnsm
wats poundless. There were ineldents with-
ot énd, and when the lghts of Chleago be-
gan o Ewinkle along the horizon every
mendher of the perty heaved & great sigh
of riliet,

Mr, Bryan's hearers to-lay iwere nostly
formers,  Ninety-nine per cent of them
enme- put Ino thelr shirt sleeves, avithout
collars, nnd, in some eases, withont sbirts.
In eyery erowd there was a politiclan or
two who looked very knowingly und seemed
to ligve, the entlre welght of the eampalign
on  hls*slboulders. Then there were 1he
leading merchant, the rapresentative eitl-
#en, fhe erntor who jntroduced My, Bryan,
the editor of the looal Demoerntlc hews-
paper-and all the rallread employes who
could lenve thelr work. Add to alt this a
sprink’ag of storelkeepers, n few Veterans
of the! “ar who had alwiys voted the Re-
before, buot who how
wantld to assure Mg, HBryan of thelr sup-
port= dnd n hundred mien who answered
no partioular description, and you' have o
Idea o the proportion of varlous char-
sotersethat composed the crowds that came
out tgpeee Wiliam J. Bryan.

Crowd Broke into the Car,

The trip began ut Des Molnes at 7 In
the mopning, when all the town was stlll
yawmng. General Weaver, who placed
Mr, Bryun's nome in nominatlon at the 8t,
Lont8 Qonventipn, scepmpaniad him from
this hotel and remained at his side as far as
Colfex, his home: Mr. and Mrs, Brynn me-
euped 2 Puollman stateroom and at every
statlon the erowd broks lts way lute the
cnr, upEetiing everything and jostling the
lawfnl pagsengers right nnd left In thele
eagerness to shake hands with the eun-
dlidate.

At Mitehelville, wherpy the first stop was
made, wearly five hundred people, the en-
tire population of the place, wers guthered
at the gtation when the traln mrrlved.
“Specch!" “Specchi!™ (hey erled. Mr. Bryan
stepped forward and, with bls arm up-
ralsed, began: “Ladles and geatlemen, It
affords me no littde pleasure''— At thnt
moment the traln storted and with his arm
stlll uplifted Me. Bryan was earried out of
liearing, J

“That enginear hos po regard for the
rules of grammar,* sald General Weaver,
*tor he wouldn't have Droken that scntence
In the wmiddle.' “It jsn't that,"" rejoined
Mr. Bryan, wrinkling hils brow and teying
to suppress 4 smlle, *“He's a goldbog."”

At Colfax, General Weaver's home, the
tralu eamoe to a standstlll within an amphi-
theatre of clay clifls llned up on every
aide with bhuman belngs. They shounted
nnd thioy sereeched, As they did that at
every station, It might not be amlss to de-
seribe the yelllng of this crowd with great-
er detpll. It began with a spontaneous and
11n~nlougml ORab-lh-heh-htt Then came; n

hundred separite cries of “Bryan! Bryand
Where's Bryan?"

HBryan Ahend of Sllver.

When Mr. Bryan appeared there burst
out a yell that defles deseription, and
when that abated some one proposed three
cheers, that were glven In' proper order,
A baud begar *n play, and In a moment
1L *Hhuiis were drowned by anota.s” Vel
that earrled all other sounds befors It.
Just then the traln moved on to a water
tunk & hundred feet beyond the depot, and
In & twinkling the crowd had left thelr
plaees and were running down the track
to hear the candidate spesk. Then, just
a8 he opened e mouth, some oue cried
“Iurrali for -the next President!" and
when the long shout that followed this
wias over It all Degan anew. That was
the way the crowds all along the line
ghouted when Mr. Bryan arrived, the In-
tensity wvarylng only with the slze of the
gathering,

The enthusiastlec nolse was always over
the presence of Mr. HDryan himself, par-
ticularly when he first appeacved 'upon the
platform, Sllver took second place, and
the applange occasloned by every réference
to frea coinage Meked In volume only a
trifie that glven to the eandldate, After
silver ecame Mrs. Beran—an'  aticompl-
mentary arder, to be sure, bat S0 L was.
The women all wauted to see Mra. Bryan
and shnke hands with her, and muany
bronght ber roses and gweet peas, untl]
lier stateroom looked lke a garden of flow-
ers,

It wis Mr, Bryan's Intentlon to say a
few words dt evgry stopplng plave, but at
many places he canght the enthusiasm of
the crowd and let himself be earried Into
longer and warmer speeches than he hpd
pianned, In bot few Instunces did he re-
pest hls remarks. Those to whom be spoke
tould not, of course, vealize Tis vorsarility,
but the hnpression that ehel gpeech made
uptn Its ‘bearers was that thie spenker was
sineers, amd that his words were attersd
to them mud for them, nud were not the
repetitlon of a stereotyped adidress pre-
pared for every station along the lne,

An Ordenl of Handshaking.

The work of speecchmaking und the hand-
shiklilg that lovarlably followed It were
very futiguing, but Mr, Bryan stood If ag
though be were made of jean. Durlng this
day be displayed a physlenl strength that
wurprised even hhmoself. “WIL" sald his
wife, lote In the afteronoon, “I never knew
you to work so hard and bear up so well
under 18"

“To tell the troth,'” replied Mr. Bryan,
ruelully gazing at hig crushed hat and coat
after o recent stroggle through a erowd,
“I'my surprlsed at myself.” The  straln
must have been enormous. At every sis-
tion his hands were squeezed 4t lepst
8500 or 400 times, and wheneyer he loft
the train to spedak from a wagon or a plat-
form He had to push bis way throvgh the
crowil before and after his speech. He
was perfectly good natured about it how-
ever, and expressed solicliude more for
those women who hbad been severely
jammed In the crowd than. for himself.
Plfty tlmes Le went through the hand-
shaklng process, and each time It was
enough to make a man feel lmp for the
rest of the day. Yet upon his arrival In
Chicago Mr. Bryan's step was as sprightly
and his eye as bright as when bhe set out
in the morning safter a night's rest.

At ench station & commlittes boarded the

D OVER BRYAN'S ARRIVAL

s Given an Ovation Un-

train to accompany Mr. Bryan to the next
stopping place, where they were to Intro-
duee him to the townspeople. Upon each
one of these commlittes there was at lenut
one man who selzed Bryan's hand with
great vigor and sald, “I've always voted
the Republican ticket, but 1'm for free
silver this year, and 1'm working for you."
In three or four instances the whole eom-
mittee consisted of such wen, until, finally,
when @ new committee arrived, Mr. Bryan
tauriied to them luughingly and ssked;

*Well, gantlemen, how many of yon have
alwnys voted the Republienn tleket?

One Commitiee's Unhappiness,

And then, strangely enough, those who
angwered the description felt hugely fiat-
tered by the question. One man had trav-
elled five milles to meet the train at a
small station in order to ride back with
the eandidate and Introduce him to the
erowd In walting, BSo dense was the gath-
erlng at this little pluce, however, that by
{he time he Hnd worked his way through
to the edge of the crowd the traln was
gtarting, and he hnd barely time to catch
the handrall of Mr. Bryan's car and cllmb
upon the steps. The portér, however, had
locked the door, and the poor chap wag
compelled to ride all the way to Carnforth
on the steps of the car, holding fast for
dear life. Nor was that the end of his un-
happiness. When the tralu reacheq Carn-
fort.h Mr. Bryan stepped upon the platform.

“Hes 1" he gald to the unfortunate com-
mittee of one, ‘Were you locked out?"

“Yes; I'm the Jommittes from Caruforth,
Mr, Bryan. You (von't mind letting me
introduce you, will you."

GQertalnly not,” answerd Mr, Bryan
smilingly;, “Go right ahead.”

By this time n great crowd had coillected,
gnd the committee, clearing ‘hla thront
and waving his arm, shouted: “Fellow”
citizens, I have the lionor of Introducing
to you Wlliam Jennings Bryan, of  Ne-
braska.” At that moment the traln pulled
out, and in the scramble to shake hands
with the candldate, the commlttee was al-
most teampled under foot,  “I'm sorry for
that chap,” sald Mr. Bryan afterward. ““He
wns go enthusipstic over the matter.”

BRYAN'S SPEECHES

How He Spoke Through
Towa and Illinois to
Cheering Crowds.-

']

Chicago, Aug. 8—After a brief rest,
Lnrdly suficlent for recovery from the
fatigue of westerday, Willlam Jennings
Hryan rose at 5130 o'¢lock this morn-
Ing and at 8:00 left Des Molnés gver
the Rock Island Railiropd for Chleago.
The day's programme called for the hard-
est work lald out by the candidate In con-
nectlon with his progress to New York
The frain which he gelecied ran on a
schedule calling for a4 stop at every station
between Des Molnes and Chlgago, and the
ahort stop last night and the enrly rlalng
this morning bardly left Mr. Bryan In con-
dition for dolng thirteen hours of campalgn
work on a Summer's dny.

Although the hour when Mr. Bryan de-
parted from Des Molnes was early, n con-
gidernble crowd gathered at the rnllway
statlon and cheered ns the traln drew out.
Mr. Bryon and the members of his party
vhartered the Pullman sleeper atiached to
the fralu, and were able to make the jour
ney ln greater comfort than yesterday,
when the nomlnee's eur was crowded most
of the tlme.

At Altoona, eleven mlles from Des
Molnes, where the first stop was made, a
knaot of people shook hands with Mr. Bryoan,
und at Mitchellville fully 200 were assem-
bled to see and ebeer him. General J. B.
Weaver presented the nominee to the peo-
ple of Colfax, his home. The people were
packed in and about the stailon lke sar-
dines, and they pressed ologely around the
nomines’'s car as he began to pddress them.

First Speech at Colfax.

Unfortunately for them, the remarks
which Mr. Bryan Intended to deliver warg
ent short by the engineer, who pulled the

throttle and started the traln, according to
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